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literary abilities may have to my regard, 3 
they. are infinitely eclipſed by a tie, which 
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1 can dilſolve — 18 Nature, Sir! 
— her power is ſuch, that, in ſpite of every 


_ ſeeming impropriety, ſhe bids me ſay aloud 


to the world, that I am your Son—happy if 
I poſſeſt your ſtren N. of genius, W 8 .cxpreſs 
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14 ae on the en 


When I reflect that, "Hoop the age of 7 
years, I have only had the ſatisfaction to ſee 


vou rice, and that neither of us e 
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know the other, 1 am the more anxious t to 
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diſcover, how Y can have ſo far offended you, 
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that repeated applicatio ns f for your: favour and 


ALES, ; 1 


countenance, have been treated with filent 
| contempt. When recently, in cod junction 
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with a moſt amiable and accompliſhed wife, 
I fo ſolemnly appealed to your feelings, as a 
father and a Man, I was not honoured. 1 with 
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now taking be one,) js having, through unf 
| bounded fert for che ages left; 7 
age of eighteen, a reſpectable apprenticeſhip; 
but as you, during a ſpace of fourteen years 
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Prior to that circumſtance, and four years 
which have Auce elapſed; would not have 
been certain of my exiſtence, but from the 
above: mentioned applications , I cannot attri- 


bute 2 7 75 di iſpleaſure to- an event, which 


( } 
perhaps oy Ji not know, and which has 
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ultimately 22 for the belt. 525 


My brother Charles held 12 iz 
from the public to. a late anonymous publi- 
cation, proves that he poſſeſſes a ſpark of 
your brilliant talents,) knows not of this 
dedication ; but were he, or my ſiſter, aware 


of my ſenſations at this moment, and on 


what SEA, they would participate in the 
| agitation 


|  cfforts'of my pen at your "feet, And 4 
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« *'TIS now the very ry witching time of night,” , 5 
When critics criticiſe with all their might: 5 


And, while their ſentence fills the mind with dread, 
Each author ſhrinks appall d, and hides. his. head. ——: 
So fares it with to-night's advent rous youth, ö 
I Who, entre nous, to tell the ſimple truth, „ 
1 Na, taught by. me<—to, turite—to get a name N A 
And climb the left oft 5 pinnacle of fame. ; 
« Write play « or r farce,” ' ſaid I be never ba 
4 Prologue or ee. Il fpeak em both. © 
« [I'll bring you thra'——to write and talb my trade i, 
« And I'm a-mighty fav rite with the Ladies— 1") 
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«iÞ « Who, if they deign to ſmile upon the muſe, ' 
cc No Critic here ſpall. dar 2E his ſmile refu iſe. . ; ' 
« Pleaſe but the Ladies, and the crabbed elves 2 5 


« May damn our farces, and he dumm d themſelves.” . 
Then, pray ye ponder well, ye Ladies dear, 
Nor on my pupil 's faults be too ſevere 
If cer you hope, at home, far quiet houſes, . 
If er you hope to pleaſe your gentle ſpouſes, . | 
Be pleas'd to-night yourſelves.—And O, if Ive 
Eer touch'd your hearts, ye CO above, 
(To the LE: 


If cer you hope far ribbon, cap, or glove, 
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Keep candour—keep good nature fill i in view. - 
Nay, of all hearts, Vll touch ths deareſt gs: - 
Join, as you would do to ſupport your King! 
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But all would fght—or-=Diz ume Dim1-Govs. 
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oW, ; " dear G y Benſon, you're: too ſevere, > 
— upon me only put yourſelf in my place, and Im 
- ſure awd have acted juſt i in the ſame manner. Let me 

a tell you, that on occafions. like this, advice is much, 1 


| | given than followed :—Ecod, if it was not, half te folk 2 
| who are now ſo ready to pa 
cloſe as they do their caſh, | 1 
=] 1 8 i GOODY. 


*MATOUHAUD. OAM 
Conbider! why that's very tight—but what conſidera- 
tions have I ever met with, ——My father, who never 
confidercd in his life, left me at his death to the care of a 
eloſefiſted old hunks who, without . the differ- 


tience was quite exhauſted, I een flew out of the cage to 
my old nurſe here, —who, inſtead of commending my ſpirit 
and aſſiſting my ſcheme, dung ma with her proverbs, and 
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Why, my love, experience makes fools wiſe, and it 
is my love for your mother's memory makes me anxious 
for your welfare — for my part, L was only apprehenſive 
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fallen out of the frying pan into the Fire; hut it isn't t for 
4 poor old whimian, like mez to ta no, noa tes 

maker ſhould never go beyond his laſt Hut then, my 
love, WhO is this Captain Mortimer you tell me of 
young men are dangerous and tho?” the "pitcher mow 
often to the well, it nay be broke at Kast. en 54 
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10 The MAD GUARDIAN: 
. ers pn rene 
Why, my dear child, I only wiſh you to confider— 
19 K | 


_ ence of ſeventy a nd leerer took it into his Head to fall 
in love with me, or, more poſſibly, my fortune —and as it 
pleaſed his worſhip to teize me, till my little ſtock of pa- 


tells me what I /hould ha ve ou, inſtead of what I an 


leſt, by running away from your guardian, you may have 
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The captain, Go dy, is à man of honour-at leaſt, I 


hope ſo and but for is“ ſnence, during His baren 
voyage to Calcutta, I fHuj be quite caſy About him. 


As for iny guardian, he would never conſent to the cap- 


tain 8 addreſſes, not only becauſe they interfered with his 


own views, but becauſe Peer Mortimer was not rich 
Wr CCC 
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3 his old . is + bred; in. the fn will 


never; come out of the fleſh. +—I remember when, he 


was only a clerk in your grandfather's family, hut now 
well, well—give a man luck and throw him into the ſea 
—ſet a beggar on horſeback, and he'll ride, they ſay 
but cheer up, my love, for tho' I don't like to reckon my 
chickens before they're hatch'd, yet I'm ſure you'll have 


the captain a at laſt, We better late than never, you know, 


CLARISSA. 


Well, nurſe, I don't care how ſoon ; and, let the 


world ſay what it will, it is very natural to prefer a young 


lover to an old one.—So, nurſe, without your proverbs 
can help me to get clear of guardee—why they are © much 
pains to little purpoſe,” —ſo there's a Rowland for your 
Ove. bros 
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Well, go thy ways, for thou vert always a madcap— 


but every thing's willing to live. She s a good girl, 


only ſhe perſuades me I'm always talking proverbs—what 
of that—one man's meat is another's poiſon.- In 


another year ſhe'll be at age and her own miſtreſs, and 
then ſhe may marry who ſhe pleaſes but then, while the 
graſs grows the ſteed ſtarves— yet patience is the beſt 


remedy—if J hadn't been patient what would have be- 
come of me. Her poor mother was my friend, and 
ſhe has ever been kind to me one good turn deſerves 
another tho? too often charity begins at home the 
weakeſt 1 goes to the wall and need makes the old 
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SCENE coNnTINUEs. 
Thrower Lighting ſor thre the Lu 


Enter M ORTIMER | and ©'cONNOR, 


K 8 from the Door in my gerne. - 


MORTIMER- Et 


Death and fire! what a adit +a why i it 2s 10 1. 
a ſecond deluge would take place. * 


O'CONNOR. | 


I've no gn jection to that, your 1 . is 
1 pretty well deluged already, and if my inſide don't ſhare. 
= the ſame fate, why it ſha'n't be the fault of Roderick 
| o Connor. — By my conſcience, this publie houſe met 
with us very luckily, for if we had not ſtumbled on it by | 
chance, we ſhould both of us have been drown'd on dry 
land before this time. Why, houſe! houſe, I ſay !— 
Arrah, why don't you come down ſtairs —By my troth, 
believe the more a gentleman calls, the more you won t 
come. 


GOODY, (within.) 
Who's there 2 


o' coN NOR. 


* 4 


| other— 


A The” MAD GUARDIAN . or, 


0 CONNOR. 
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Who! s there Why here's a 1 s ſervant and 


his maſter, that did you the honor to make choice of your 
houfe, becaſe we could get no other and this is your 


politeneſs for it. We are wet thro' on one ſide, and 


the devil a ſup of Wine, will u bring to wet us on the 
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MORTIMER. 


Gently, O'Connor this may nos be a public houſe 
after all ;—and, by givin offence, we ma ay Ic loſe the ſhel- 
der we have with ſo mue RECUR of obtained. on 
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you may be ſure of that by their 


A publie houſe 


attention, your honour.— Arrh, what a difference 
there i is between being out of doors and in this houſe 
here you may call for a ſup of moiſture an hour before 
you get it, and there we got enough of it, WH ee was 
no 158 W it at all, at t all. „ 


ner GOODY, with a; Ages ee 
GOODY. 


Mercy on me, what fine gentlemen are theſe lese. 


What would your honors pleaſe to have? 


MORTIMER, 


MORTIMER | 


Ouertaken by night and a heavy n took the 
e making your houſe my ſhelter our ;hories 
are at the door and, ſhould our ſtay be inconvenient 
wel only wait till it clears up to purſue our journey. 
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Lord, your Donsütlsst se adi T ſhou'dn't make 


a ſtranger welcome when in need of my aſſiſtance. But 
fine words butter no parſnips. If you can put up with 
ſuch poor fare as I can give—you may ftay your pleaſure. 
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" Well ſaid, my kearty old 14s. — t be ſure you 


| 1 1 won't be ld friends before we aft acqttainted toge- 


there's "nothing like Hofpitality— that's 0 
meh Uke in den open A Iriſhmin would 
get up at one Oelbek in the morning, and g go to bed in a 


chair for the reſt of the night, ſdonier "than let A fellow- 


n baue oo ie 
crater want His atfiſtance. MT eee 
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MORTIMER. | 
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Come, come, is this a time to talk about Ireland, and 


hoſpitality, and Come, Goody, ſhew me to a fire 


GOODY. 


This way, your honour. 


5 „„ MORTIMER». , 


| If you can make ſhift 
with my poor houſe, tho'—— 8 


MORTIMER. 


4; Why, Goody, we muſt put up with it, for, at preſent, | 
we can get no other . in a caſe of e | 


you 1 | 


” +> 2 GOODY- 


Aye, your honor, needs muſt, when the devil drives 


and 1 dogs * eat "uy pudding. 


Leit Mortimer and Grady. | 


% 


O'CONNOR. 


« Is this a time to talk about hoſpitality” —Arrah, why 
to be ſure it is—we never know the value of a thing fo 


well as when we want it they ſay, there's no time like 


the time preſent perhaps, my maſter prefers the time faſt 


.—— to be ſure, matters went on ſwimmingly when we 


were wet to the ſkm—but I defire no ſuch paſtime in 
future and ſo now I'll go look after the poor dumb 
beaſts,.— for, I'll be bound, my maſter's mare's as tired as 


a horſe, and my gelding's as hungry as a hunter. 


SCENE 


[ Ext, 
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SCENE II. 4 2 
Enter SQUEEZUM>. 155 


SQUEEZUM. 


7” Ah, Rs, Knew how it would bs ſoon as I ſet 
out, ſays I, Simon Squeezum, you. had better ſtay at 
home. 


road - am hood by my horſe and becauſe, to ſave ad- 
ditional expence, I have brought no ſervant with me, I 
am left alone and bewildered in this foreſt, I have 
loſt my ward—T have loſt my horſe I have loſt my way 
—and, I verily believe, .T'ſhalt loſe my ſenſes. Ha! 
who comes here . lud, its a highwayman His know 
. ie ——Ahd none LA read, in the next day's news, 
of my being robbed, Saeed, and tied to a tree! e | 


„ Enter CLUMP. 1 
: D $QyEEZUM: | 

Pray, young man, can you tell me whereabouts Iam? 
h ide ver eG | 


What, I ſuppoſe you don t know? 


SQUEEZUM. | 


Plague 0” "thin fellow— ef) —No, I don- t. 8 Tool 


BY 


1 CLuMP. | | — 
yo) [ coughs tha <; your axing— e ere 
C- E zun. 


. 


r 
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E OM. 
Can you tell me here I am? 
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 SQUEEZUM- 


Well, well, I muſt humour him—{ſide)—Will you, 
my good fellow, tell me the neareſt way out of this foreſt ? | 
© +OLUMP-"” 


O] Ees—I can do ab ich way did you, 
come in it? 


sa EEZ Uu. 


This fellow will certainly ve me mad—{of de) —— 
Lookece, my lad, I have loft myſelf in this wood, and if 
you'll help me to a night's lodging, and recover my horſe 
for me, which is ſomewhere hereabout, you I'll make it 


Fi 1 J 


worth your While. ̊ mm I 


W . 
. F 0 
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then ſhe ſings like a cricket. 


girl — perhaps it may be my ward—(afide) 
ſo ſhe plays upon the sf 


SUNSHINE | ofter/+RA 
FS SG ASS Aa og 84 : 
— 


oruur, 


follow me, IU bring you. 0 | Goody ty the's 
never againſt giving a ſtranger a night's lodging. It 
was but t'other day, the got a young laſs that nobody can 
tell any thing about, only that ſhe's main pretty——and 
Now, for my part, I 
knows very little of muſic, for I only can pay Upon the 

Jews-harp, and 3 | | : 


| SQUEEZUM, | 


Fl Bel hy, you'll put me out of all Heidi 
patience.— And yet I may as well hear more of this 


Well, and 


975 
What a no now you talk of a jews- 
harp, how much do 1 mean to gi nes if I vind the 


horſe. 
argus. 270 F916 1 


Aye, there's the go of t—Peopl are always 
thinking of 5 what will you give.” I ſee I ſhall »y 
quite ruined by this buſineſs—I know it. —{afide) 
Simon Squeezum, Simon Squeezum,—why will you be 
ever running your head againft, ſtone walls— 


CLUMP. 
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CLUMP. 


Stone walls \—Why, Maſter Squeezum, if that 625 your 
name „I thought your head was cracked a little Come, 
you'd better come with me. but if your cracked, I 
think I'd ee fetch Te doftor—i dont much like mad 
volk dr 


f 


*. 


SQUEEZUM. 


There—I knew how it would be—-the people will all 
think me mad, for taking ſo much pains after this baggage 
—(afide)——Lookee, my good friend, I deſire you will 
men me to Goody Benſon's directly. —1 ſhall—— 


LY”, 


LUMP. * 1 


Now, now—I 1 
doctor —and, if I zee your harſe, I'll tell him where 
you be.—Good bye, Maſter Squcezum. I'll fetch the 
bc Go BP, Ade, and exit. 


SQUEEZUM: 


There... knew he wou' dn't and _ am 1 lf to 
get 0 out as 11 can. What will become of me. 


lo 5 the gig 5 


Enter 


. I'll go vetch the 


RS 
— 
3B 
3 
be 
5 
Ges 
92 
8 


7 
EF. 
1 
7 
Wy 
5 
4 
2 
$] 
ft 
1 
* 
= 
* 
2 
Te 
Ne 
! 
5 
7 


SUNSHINE - ofter RAIN. 2 
fo ee 


0 'CONNOR. 


Oh, Palliluh! here's a 3 piece of bufnel— 
while my maſter and I ſtood walking about in the cottage” 
yonder, my maſter's horſe has given me the flip, and rode 
away without him. —I ſaw he was out of fight, as 1 
came to the place where J left him Hollah, ould | 

gentleman—you didn't ſee nothing of never a horſe any- 
where e did you? : 


|  SQUEEZUM. 
Eh—What, my dear * have you found a horſe 
8 cook. 


No 0 I've tis one, and that's the ſame thing you 
know, honey—and, if you know nothing about it, you 
may as well tell me where it is.—You ſee its as fine a 
beaſt as ever you clapt your /wws looking eyes on none 
of your black and white piebald 5 all of a 
colour, like a—a—harlequin's 8 Jacket | 


SQUEEZUM., 


| There—I knew how it would be no ſooner got rid 
of one fool than teized with another ( gſde) I tell you 
I've loſt my own horſe 


O'CONNOR, 
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than yours. 
end of the foreſt, and ſhould never have got out at the 
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O'CONNOR. 


* . 


I've loft my maſter's, By my _ conſcience, the 


poor gentleman will be a horſe out of pocket. 


SQUEEZUM, 


Yes—and if you loſe yourſelf, he'll be an aſs out of 


pocket.——(afide)——But who is your maſter, friend? 


O'CONNOR. = 
Who is he Why I'll tell you, my jewel—he is—— 
Arrah, what the devil makes you ſo inquiſitive ? 
SQUEEZUM. 


| There—1 knew I ſhou'dn't get an 1 de) — 
Why, my good friend, I want to get ſhelter for to-night, 
for I can't find my way out of this infernal wood 


— 


. O'CONNOR. 


Why, | as to that—it may puzzle more. ſenſible heads 
Now, I and my maſter came in at ane 


other, if we hadn't taken up e in a houſe that 
ſtands juſt in the middle of it. 


| SQUEEZUM. 
And where is that houſe, my friend? 


' O'CONNOR. 


** 


r e oh 
i OAK: 
8 2 4 r 7 


made you aſk ?—— 
as if I was to look for my horſes before I had loſt em. 


ever obliged to you—T'll give you- 


action without being paid for it 


_ own trouble. Come along, my old boy. 


O'CONNOR: 


% 


Why, you muſt go down that walk—fraight forwand— | 
you muſt 80 t till Tong can 80 no further. 6 


| SQUEBZUM: 
Welles 


0 'CONNOR- 


©. 


Well 1 then you muſt 1 5 
sqpEEZ Ul. 

Ah II knew how it would be 
O'CONNOR. 


c You knew how it would be!” then what the dev 
By my conſcience, now that's as fooliſh 


SQUEEZUM. 


Well, come now ſhew me the houſe, and I'll be for 


0 coxxoR. e 


Stop, my e Iriſhman can do a good · natured 
paid for it - by my 
foul, there's ſo much ſatisfaction always attends a piece of 
good nature, that the thing is ſufficient payment for its 


¶ Exit. 
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SQUEEZUM- 
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SQUEEZUM. 


* An Iriſhman can do a good- natured action without 43 b 
being paid for it What good-natured people O 3 
1 dear, I wiſh an Iriſhman may find my horſe. 
| | e [ Exit. 


8 
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SCENE, Inſide of "the Cottage. 


Enter CLARISSA, meeting GOODY BENSON. 


CLARISSA. 
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O Goody, I'm in ſuch a fluttef—— 
| G00DY- 
Eh nh what's the Re child? 
a 3 


Why, the gentleman you have given ſhelter to, is no 
other than my Captain Mortimer. 


COODY. 


Lack- a- day, lack-a-day—Well, tis an ill wind that 
- blows nobody good But how art thou ſure 'tis he? 
Haſt thou 8 8 to him ? 


CLARISSA. 
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CLAR e 


f 


No but I faw and heard him ſpeak, to his fervant, — 
I'm at a loſs how to proceed at any rate, he muſt hear 
my ſtory, before my guardian has time to tell his- and I 
don't know how to diſcover myſelf to him.——Now if 
he was poſſeſſed of that ſympathy which actuated your 
lovers of old, he would know, by inſtinct, I am here. 


GOODY, 


Aye, and as it is, he won t be long in Giſeovering you 
Il be bound he finds you out in half an hour. Why, 
when I was your age, I had a ſweetheart that would have 


Ah! but that's all over with me now 


CLARISSA. 


Well, never mind your ſweetheart now, but contrive 
ſome means to get an interview with mine. Suppoſe 
I write a little note, and do you drop it when you go next 
into the room—ch—what 35 you? 


GOODY. 


Well, do as you pleaſe. For my part, I ſhould dif- 
cover myſelf directly, if I was you. —Delays breed danger 
—take time by the forelock, and make hay while the ſun 


ſhines, —I was always for ing to the point at once. 


D.- CLARISSA. 
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CLARISSA. 


Nauihat would be too ebooks — 1 think F hear 


him coming——there—(zwrrites on a leaf of her pocket book, 


and drops it)—Come with me, Goody—and now, if all 
goes as it ſhould do, we'll outwit guardy after all: For 
when a lady drops a hint, he Woes be a Ropes lover in- 


deed that can't take it up. © LE. 


GOODY. 


Well, go your ways—and if you fling your guardian, 
and make ſure of a huſband, 90 you will kill two birds 


with one ſtone. _, _ Le 


Enter MORTIMER. 
MORTIMER. | 


This adventure of mine begins unluckily—however, 
if this delay is the laſt, I ſhall at any rate, by to-morrow, 
behold my dear Clariſſa ha! what's this 
[Takes up the paper, and reads. 


I Mr. Mortimer's affedtions are Ai placed on his 
Clariſſa the abjef? of them is in this Coulee 


In this houſe ü it can't be r. if it is, I ſhall 


go mad, with joy, to find her here—to find my wiſhes 
anticipated—and the very accident that appeared to croſs 


them, to be the means of haſtening my happineſs, —O let 


me fly to find her 
Enter 
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ls 'O0. your 3 ſpare yourſelf the a} ve juſt 
found her myſelf. —I knew ſhe cou'dn't be far off—Arrah 
now, who told him the horſe had run away—(aſide)— 


'MORTIMER, 


Why, how ſhould you know I'm ſure I, hadn't an 
idea But where is ſhe ?!— What did ſhe fay?: | 


O'CONNOR, 


+ 


5 Say! Now what the devil does he mean—(afide)— | 
Why, Sir, I never heard her . in all . life but 
ſhe eat like a— 


"MORTIMER, 


Eat Who eat Where i is ts ? 


0 "CONNOR. 


Why you ſee, Sir—T found ſhe had ſcarce a ſhoe to 


her foot, and fo I ſent her to—the farrier's. 


MORTIMER. 5 


Is the fellow mad What are you raking of !—— 
Who have you ſent? 


O CON NOR. 


28 The MAD GUARDIAN: or, 
a con. 5 


Why , your honor's mare. She got out of the ſtable 
before I had time to put her in it and now I've brought 
her back, and another gentleman with het—the ould 
man 1 that 8 below ſtairs— e 


« 
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 MORTIMES- 
Away, blockhead I'm talking of my miſtreſs, and 
you tell me of a mate Out of my yy you calf! 
Exit. 


| O'CONNOR. 


0 hubbaboo!—What a pretty bit of a paſſion my 
maſter's in, about nothing at all, at all and the beſt of 
the joke is, he calls me a calf, when the miſtake's all his 
own. Not know a lady from a horſe !——A calf! 
What would he have ſaid if I had blundered ſoꝰ Why, 
ten to one, but he'd have made a bull of it.— Och, 
to be ſure I've found him out He's in love - poor man 
es, its all - over with him I was going to be in 
love myſelf once but it was put off, ——By my con- 
ſcience, this love's a ſtrange crater. Some ſay, he's a 
blind little boy—but, by the blunders he makes, it would 
be more nat'ral to take him for an Iriſhman. 
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Let poets berbyme maſter Cupid, 
And talk of his mam and his dad: 
| By my conſcience, we're not quite ſo ſtupid, 
For we know he's an Iriſh lad: 
And if you reflect where's the wonder, 
is nothing at all, hubbaboo— 

if an Iriſhman's caught in a blunder, ; 
You'll often catch Cupid in two. © 

| And ſing whack, He. 


11. 


1 


Then they talk of his ſonnets ſo pretty, 
His verſes, his couplets, good lack! 
Och, tis nought but an Iriſh ditty— 
Gramachree, or the ſiueet Paddy Ii, hack, 
Then as for his ſweet converſation, 

*Twas there I firſt found out the rogue: 
For I'll prove it to all in the nation, 


The language of love is the brogue. 
And fine ns whack, &c, 


III, 


Ould Fupiter oft went a tuooing, 
Wis rakiſh, polite, debonair, 
Was partial to billing and cooing, 
And knew how to talk lo the fair. | 
1 1 Europa 


ll © Th MAD. GUARDIAN; , 


Kara he loud to di Aradtion, 
With the paſſion his heart was ſo fall, 
That, to prove it of Iriſh extraction, 
He carried her off on à Bull. 
| And Jing whack, &c. 


[Exit, 


END OF ACT. FIRST. _ 
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ACT R 
+ | | Inſide of . the Cittage. 
Enter GOODY and ' CLUMP. 
GOODY. 
ELL, but neighbour Clump, as I told you before, 
it is not all gold that gliſters—leaſt ſaid, you 


| know, ſooneſt mended—and if the gentleman ſhould not 
be mad after all—why its ill meddling with edged tools— . 


CLUMP. , 


Why, odzookers !—T tell you, you're as mad as he 
dye think I doant knaw a madman when I do zee 
him? 2, 

| GOODY. 


Why, to be ſure, if the gentleman is mad—why he'll 
know better than to be angry with us, for taking care of 
him. — But where is he? Where did you meet with 
him? | 


CLUMP. 
Why, you zee, I'm in a bit of a hurry, becauſe I did 
promiſe the gentleman to fetch the doctor to him—and 
_ fo, I'll tell you the ſtory in a few minutes 


GOODY. 
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GOODY. 


. pray be quick—for | many words won 't fill a 
buſnhel—.— 


_ELUMP.. 


Why, as to that, its neither here nor there. — But, now 


you talk of a buſhel, what d'ye think I got for my blind 


galloway, at market, yeſterday ? 2 


GOODY- | . * 


O never mind the galloway—you' c. can go on very well : 
without that. 
CLUMP. 


I don't knaw whether I can or no. It was a main 
pratty animal —a fine beaſt only it was blind —had an 


ugly trick. of lying down on the road- 5 


GOODY. ; ; / 


25 its a good RAE that never ſtumbles. | 


CLUMP. 


PEN for the ſoul of me, I never could get it to dra 
in a team But, as I told you, I was in a hurry— | 


GOODY. 


Aye, more haſte worſe ſpeet. 


this morning to Maſter Jin Bearnes's Mill—I hadn't. 
much moind to go Beine n I dream'd; laſt night, 
of a ruſty eridiron No what * s that? 


Fg  00DY- 
Why, its a a fg 1 T tha” n't t hear the fry today. 


CLUMP, 


O, the ſtory A true—T d forgot 3 


going to Jin Bearnes's, I went round by the little cop- 5 


pice for they do ſay, the other road's haunted—— for 
my part, I;doan't believe a word of it——tho, to be ſure, 
now you talk about ghoſts—it was but the other night, 
our Dorothy met a huge white animal in the lane— 
and more ſhe got out of its way, 5 more ſhe got in it 
—till it jumped o'er a hedge and vaniſh'd——and, would 
you believe it, the next day our grey mare was pounded 
for breaking down the fences——and ſome people grinned 
about it, and ſaid how 7hat was the ghoſt——but I don't 
believe it—for, tho Dorothy's main timberſome and 
frightful, ſhe knaws a hawk from a handſaw, well enough 
So you ſee, if it ſhould be true that theſe ghoſts 
walk—for 1 don't much thinks. it be—why I wou'dn't 
wiſh to affront a living ſoul of 'em—ſeeing they never 
affronted me——and now we talk about affronts—I was 


only going thro' the ſame lane, when —— 


„ 5 GOODY. 


6 


Now I woant tell you a word more 


U 
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GOODY. 


1 a TR lane that hath no es” OOF (hall 
derer the hr, en, ꝶilu 6.1; 
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A long lane — ] knaw its a long lane What do vor" 
tell me that for ?—I never zeed ſuch another woman 


coming to the beginning of one of the beſt ſtories— 
Enter. O'CONNOR. - 
90 oc. 1 


po your pardon, interrupting you in 0 middle of 


your ſtory before you begin it—but the ould gentleman 1 


brought in with me ten minutes ago, has been 1 
above this Ca hour to ſpeak to e Benſon. og 


i TC 6G00DY. 


An old gentleman What is he like? 


O'CONNOR. 


What is he like by he's lle to wait it half an —5ð— 8 


longer, if you don't make * run, Goody, 


run 


Why I was juſt 


# 1 < 4 ' 


0 7 6 . "oh 


Tr | 


w 


GOODY. 2 
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1 Sir, if 1 I may be me bold as to ax; what 1 
of gentleman is this for I do think it's the; Zame 1 2955 
in hers tart” an of | 


29 S& - A 


0 c ONNOR, 


IP you fre he's a ring little 90 0 e 
as big as a tankard of beer, with the head on He's juſt 
like a ſkittle, thick in the middle and thin at each end.— 
By my conſcience, eight ſuch as him would make a good 
ſet of nine-pins. 
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Aye, now you talk of nine-pins—here comes Goody 
She zeems in a woundy taking about zummat—T'll get 
out of her e I'm 1 in a main e 


| dodtor, 
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known who it was.— 
becaſe why I'd neyer ſeen him before. But ſtop— 
ſuppoſe I go and tell him, that neither I nor my maſter 
have been in MEE at along then » perhaps, 
he won't believe mee. 1 
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Enter . GOODY. 


AO nou arts 


We ve 2 our bach to a fine Aaetf indeed! — 
Here, | you've brought old Squeezum, Miſs Clariſſa's 
guardian—and he has ſeen hex—and is now infiſting on 
her return with him. Aye, aye—your nat by N : 


vill be nations yore Fr ne ot 


"common, 


Arrah, my hes; don't be talking about nine-pence— | 
J wou'dn't have let him in for half the money—if I'd 
You ſee, I didn't recollect him 


GOODY. 


No, its too late now. When the . ſtolen ma d 


| 1 the 1 5 0 door. | | : 


0 co . 


0, the n W me fiable door—for it was all » owing 
to that I loſt my horſe—and, if he had but ſtayed decently 
at home, its ten to one whether I ſhould ever have gone 
to look for him or no Eh by the powers here comes 
Miſs wid my maſter—ſhe's got away from the old one — 


Come this way, Goody, and if we don't plot a ſcheme to 


bodder old Splitfarthing—why I'll live on . and 
butter-milk to the end of the world. [ Exeunt, 


Enter 


SUNSHINE, r CRAINÞ #7 


Enter MORIM ER and CLAR ISS. 


| MORTIMER. | by 
1 . lt you FOE my Clarif; ties Mor- 
timer would ever forget you——But your guardian muſt. 
undoubtedly have intercepted my letters, with an intention 
to break off every thing between us.—His ſchemes, thank 
fate, are however diſappointed—and I ſhall now convince 
my dear girl, the attachment of a Britiſh ſeaman to his 
Miſtreſs, his Country, and his me fd be 
leſſened by diftance, time, nor place % 


crARISssA. 


Well, captain, you muſt own appearances, at leaſt, 
were againſt you however, your apology is ſufficient— 
and all you have to do, is to make amends for your ſeeming 
neglet—by putting it out of the power of any LEN 
to diſunite 1 us in. ” 


4 . „„ "MORTIMER. ” 


; : 


- 


oh above the challenge—and hes: hnaks prize f the 
ſweeteſt girl in the univerſe. And now if the old fire 
ſhip comes down on us, 'T'll give him ſach a broadſide as 
ſhall convinee him, that when an Engliſh failor takes 2 
prize he never lets it 80 _—_ 


OS 
ad; $45 
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| CLARISSA. : 


Wel, then now's your time—for he is at this moment 
in the wa | 7 e 


MORTIMER, 


at 
IM 
©» 


| MORTIMER. 


In the houſe |—Where, where—why didn't you fs ſo 
at firſt? —I'd have made the old gentleman 908 ſame | 
account of his W InP this; - | 


| CLARISSA. 


No, 'tis better as it is. Vour fervant Light him 
Bae er it ſeems he, as well as you, was loſt in this 
wood and, as it fo happened we have all made this 
houſe a rendezvous, we may as well bring matters to an 
eelatrexflement we as go any . 


MORTIMER. 


With; all Lay heart—but which aa is it to o be done 


* 
4 : ü 8 2 


ciAkISs4. 


Hows patience, and III tell you.— —M y guardian met 


firſt of all with Goodman Clump, a neighbouring farmer, 


who, from the oddity and extravagance of his manner, 
took him for a madman, and has actually ſent for Doctor 


Scarecrow to his aſſiſtance. My guardian, on hearing 


I was here, has ſent for the parſon—and my intention is, 
to ſend him the medical gentleman inſtead of the divine 


| 125 while he is POS with the doctor 25 


MORTIMER. ; 


i, can find employment for the parſon, —Why, 'tis | 


the fineſt plan in the world—and, while my 9 


cond ucts, it cannot but ſucceed, 


' CLARISSA, 
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 CLARISSA. + 


+20 A _hitls flattery ſometimes does well,” you think— 
But keep out of fight a little, and, when affairs are com- 
ing to a criſis, N ſhall ee 155 word. 


| MORTIMER. 


Who 8 that, talking t to r 1 ith ſervant -was he 
looks like et 


i ag | 
O that's Doctor Scarecrow, ſchoolmaſter, pariſh clerk, 
apothecary, and undertaker.-O'Connor is in the plot, 


and will be of ſervice to us. Come this way, captain. 
| _ LEveunt. 


nue, SCARECROW and O'CONNOR. 

— SCARECROW. = | 

And pray, friend, what are the ſymptoms firſt diſcerni- 
ble, when the ee 1 one of his fits of inſanity ? 


Oo CONNOR. ; 


The patient Why, PO I has: in the caſes 

very little patience about him—for he generally flies into 
a great paſſion—and then he curſes, and ſwears, and 
damns the doctors—and, if he's once mad, he's ure to 


be out of his ſenſes. 


SCARECROW- . 
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SCARECROW. 


Dams the doctors Why that is a bad 6 ge 
Pve known oY 5 1 men do that. . 


-- 
* 4 + i 
— 


0 coRNOk. 


O aye, my jewel — I've done that myſelf before now. 
hut pray now, if I may be ſo bold as to ax, how do 
you get a living here? —1 ſhould think, you doctors 
would find nothing to 5, where there was nobody to take 
phy. . | \ 


SCARECROW i 


Why, 1 1 was to follow but one A 
Your 


O ud! 
fion, I ſhould live no longer than my patients. 


London phyſicians now get a great deal for killing a 


1 emane 1 don't ws there. 
O'CONNOR. 
No !—-the devil you don't 
SCARECROW, = 
No—l have more to do after they're dead 
o'connos. 
Arrah, what? 
SCARECROW. 


I bury them 


O'CONNOR. 


et 


every day in the week. 
all-Trades. 0, 3 


1 have ſuch a neat hand at a ſet. of bells Oh, if yo! 
but to hear me ring a peal of grandiire- riple-· bob · major | 


| bay: 


-0/CONNOR?F0O | © 
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Ves, Sir. I am a univerſal 5 teach ſchool on 
a Sunday. N 2 3 2 2 . 


* * 
t „ a 35 
a 730 it; 1B 


dur e i en 10 read I 


Sold ſchool !—=O' bleſſings on ett hearts that 


ſer em a going 0 what a charming thing it is, to 


have poor little children learn to read before they can 
ſpeak, and write before they can read. Och! what 
did I miſs by being born before they were invented 3 5 
Sunday ſchools {—by my conſcience, Td have go ne to 2 
But © on, my little Jagk-0 


1333 F345 SL Ne 


SCARECROW. 


Why,—I ing cee up 1 a0 


the fick—and bury the dead in other words—L, am 


ry; and undertaker hen 
Was 


ſchoolmaſter,. ſexton, apothec 


Yes, 50 —1 believe I can ring ſhe changes with yy 


 &' CONNOR. 


| Schoolmaſter, ſexton, apothecary; and undertaker |— 
By my conſcience, you 4-.ring the changes pretty well. 


„5 SCARECROW. 
| * 
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SCARECROW. 


Yes—and then, I always make A ne” diſtinction 
between each avocation Why, Sir, I have a wig for 
y PENS 1 appear in. 


LT 


1 : 


Arrah, then you may as well add one to the number, 
and call yourſelf a-barber's block. But you don't wear 
all your wigs. at i rann. my little A, | 


# $5077 
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"On no or teach e in a a 80 to Fa ig a 4 
bob—cull ſimples i in a ſcratch—viſit my Penne, ina 406 


Fr 7 


—and 18 em in a | night Cap. 


By my conſcience, if you” ve many patients to viſit, ' 
believe you put on your night cap as often as any other 
wig in your ſtock . But now you muſt carry yourſelf 
and your bag to the mad ould gentleman direct —and, 


by the way, you muſt know, he is Sinn 9 11 to — 


tinvſelf going to be married. 


SCARECROW. : 


Going to be married !—-A ſure fign of madneſs. 


„ 


5 | O'CONNOR. 
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1 0 connon. 3 


Perhaps he'll abuſe you— 


# 


SCARECROW. 


5 


Then 1 ſhall pat onthe folate, and a each him 
better e 5 f 


And he talk about his Wh, and Göpel, and all 
that ſort of a FR that s all Log ye ſee, 


SCARECROW. 15 1 n oo 


1 * you wou'dn't . to teach a ſchoolmaſter— | 

' preſcribe to a doctor and lay down rules for an under- 

taker II that have wrote a diſſertation, that nobody 
could make head or tail of but myſelf and, if I could 

but get a licence from the college, I'd bid adieu to bob, 
tail, and ech and wear a 5 wis an reſt of 88 days. 


Ei. i 


5 O'CONNOR. 


44 . MAD GUARDIAN or, 
O'CONNOR. 


Och, the devil doubt you „ well ſaid, little 
Bob Major Viſit your patients | in a bag !—it's a ſign 
they're all mad for, if, they had ſenſe enough to be their 
on friends, the devil burn me if ever they'd let you 
odme out of it.. 1 bag ee e 3 1 — [Exit. 


Enter 1 EEZ UM. 


„. 5 4 * 8 2 - x © £ $3 
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SQUEEZUM. 


* FO 55 
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There —1 knew I ſhould find her at laſt - but now I'll 


make her my .own—and, when I've got her fortune, ſhe - 


may take herſelf off as ſoon as ſhe will. I wonder 
what keeps the parſon ſo long. I knew I ſhould bring 
her to, for all her pretended averfion.—Why: lord, when ' 
J was a young fellow, I could but what of that—I 
don't want for attractions now—L bring the matter about 
even now I'm old—and, let the difficulty be what it 
would, I always faid to myſelf —Simon Squeezum, ſaid 
I——Who the devil have we here! 


Enter SCARECROW. 
. oo DHS: SCARECROW. 


be 6 


Sir, Tour 1 0 eee 


KY 


SQUEEZUM. 
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; "SQUEEZ UM. 


© Sir, your ervant,” ine eee ee, Oh: 
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SCARECROW. 


Sir—hem—how dye 665 Stt.—I 'm come 


1 
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Ves, Sir, I ſee you're come. 


. SCARECROW. 


True, Sir—but, perhaps, you don' t 3 what I'm 


come about. I am the doctor, Sir, at your ſervice. 


| SQPBBZUM, 5 


0. the PIR —He's a queer looking clergyman 


| he no matter—I knew he'd come at laſt—(aſi de)— 
O yes, Sir, I beg your pardon— Ves, yes, I know what 
you're come about—and I really pete you would alſo 


have come about 


SCARECROW. 


"An «hat, Sir? : 


* : 


e en | 


Why, Sir, about an hour 3 have been waiting 


here with the greateſt impatience but now you're 4 5 I 
I expect you will put a finiſhing hand to all my cares. 


* 
. * : ” 
— 


SCARECROW, © 


vt ty 
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SCARECROW. 
No doubt, Sir—that's quite in my way. You'll 
not be the only one WH cares 15 W finiſhed, 


3 53 + 


1 SQUEEZUM. 


Well, . 8 hereafter as it e may be.—Suppoſe 
we call the de lady, and - — 


- SCARECROW, 

The lady! Sir? | b 
Yes, Sir, the lady Why you wou'dn't go thro”. the 
ceremony without the lady . Why 1 might as well 


think of paying you for your trouble without money—or 
being cured, when I'm fick, without a doctor or 


SCARECROW. 


O, that would be eaſy enough of de But, Sir, 
I humbly conceive there is no ONO, at e for a 
lady to 


SQUEEZUM. 


No occafion, at preſent, for a lady Why really, Sir, 
this is very extraordinary,——-If there's no occaſion for a 
lady, what did you ſuppoſe I wanted with a parſon? 


SCARECROW. 


FT 


- # 4 o 


scARECRO W. 


A parſon . O lud, the Iriſhman told me he would 
talk about ladies and parſons —( g. d:)——Now, my dear 
Sir, really, in your ſituation, it is not a time to be think- 
ing about a lady - conſider the conſequenoes—.— . 


auszu- 7t 
Rot the conſequences Not thigk bang. a 3 
I'm going to be married ——You're mad, I think,” 


* - 


SCARECROW. 


-_ 


5 us is, < 3 e 3 mids b 
yourſelf perfectly eaſy—and, after your cafe has under- 


gone a little neceſſary conſideration, I make no doubt of 


OL matters yery ſoon, to your ſatisfaction. 


e sνzᷣ̃h. 6 


Te 


* 


Why, „ Sr, Fl caſo 1 bad ſuffeient „ 
fo you may proceed to: buſineſs. as foon as you pleaſe. 


SCARECROW. | —_ 


Why then, firſt of all, you muſt give n me leave to aſl 


you a a few queſtions ? 


-SQYEFZUM | i pate 


8 
. 


I've no bjection Bat yet its very ls Jus 


Well, Vi eee 


ipal matter, Sir 
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| SCARECROW: 


HOW, Sir, what age may you . 
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SCARECROW- 5 


| Becauſe, Sir, if you're turned of ws you muſt expett 
a ny different mode of treatment to kt 1 N | 9874 : 


, * . | 8 


$qYrxzUn. 

4 PE 5% 
Why, Sir, I muſt own, this mode of treatment is 

rather: different to what I've been uſed to. -l ſhould y 

ſuppoſe my age can be of no yh to you-—— — 


> 
* ON 
- #'* 194 2 * 7 1 
Cy * _ . 
£ * F 4 «@ 3 „ * 


- 


SCARECROW, 


Why, my dear Sir, knowing your age is a very prin- 
Why, Sir, I muſt firſt of all caſt 


your nativity—and, if I don't know your age, it wa be | 4 
impoſſible to tell when Wan, borne e e Ho7 © | 


® : SQUEEZUM Fo: 


And what the devil is it to you when I was born? 5 
eng 1 6 £57 
SCARECROW. 
Gently, Sir—gently— don't irrifate yourſelf—it heats 
the blood, and is a principal cauſe of your preſent enDappy 
diſorder. 


I 4 ns 8 o 1 1 * N : 
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8 


SQUEEZUM. 
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 SQUEEZUM. 


Sir, give me N 2 


8 "SCARECROW. 


I Li it e Bp 1s not the leaſt eaten to tell me 
„I, ay thing about it—and, tho'I act without a licence, 7 
5 1 believe —.— 


. | : 6 


Who wants you to act without a licence ?—I've got 
one in my pocket 


& © SCARECROW. 


Indeed !—Pray, Sir, where did you get it ? 


SQUEEZUM. | 


Really, Sir, your queſtions are very extraordinary 
—and, as you have aſked me ſo many, you muſt permit 
me to catechiſe a little in return. Pray, Sir, what's your 
name ? | 
SCARECROW. 

My name is e Scarecrow, Sir at your ſervice. 
SQUEEZ UM. 

Then hack ye, Mr. Solomon Scarecrow—without you. 
mean I ſhould break that wiſe head of yours, and make 
a ſcarecrow of you in reality] inſiſt on your either doing 
your office peaceably, or marching out of the houſe. 1 


G | SCARECROW. 
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BE 3 


| SCARECROW. © 


Pray, Sir, did you ever wear a ftrait waiſtcoat ?—You 
certainly want one—and, unleſs you will conſent to be 
governed ſecundum artem, I don't know what will be the 
conſequence. Confider, my dear Sir, the melancholy 
fituation of being chained up the reſt of amb life, 


of eee 


Why, Sir, if I chuſe to ſubmit to Wear the . of 
matrimony, what's that to you? Beſides, 1— 


Ante 5 


It's a great pity the moon changed laſt night Have 


you any 8 of the hydrophobia? 


| SQYPEZUM: 155 


1 1 e you, you raſcal ou a e 
—Take that, and that—— | | . him. 


SCARECROW. 


Here, hallo !—Murder !—Madmen! Fire! Thieves! [ 


ö Rape! Robbery * — 


1 5 ; Enter 


> N * E 4 _—_ Fes * 0 2 1 2 . 
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- SUNSHINE after. 


1 
Euer O'CONNOR. 
| 1 1 O'CONNOR. 
Arrah, what's the he matter my little Factotum 


SCARECROW. | 15 


5 The matter ny this pe nas Pros ERAS | 

bone in my body. I thought, by your account, he was 

only a little whimfical or ſo—but I find he's as mad as a 
Frenchman. 


1 1 
O, be aſy don't you ſee the gentle 


SCARECROW. 


yY &Y But I'll be revenged—T'll bring an action of affault 
. and battery He ſhall take all the drugs in my ſnop I Il 
kill him — I'll bury him—T'll bring down the NOK ven- 
beance of law, phyſie, and divinity 


OO „ forced off 5 N : 


There—I knew how it would be that I was 
once ſafe at Squeezum-Abbey !—T'd never hazard myſelf 
ſo far from home again, —I was certainly mad, to 


O'CONNOR, 


: 
H 
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O'CONNOR. 


Yes, we know you're mad, well enough. Now why 
cou'dn't you be aſy, aud let the doctor do his buſineſs 
mt 


SQUEEZUM. 


Let the doctor do n bilfineſs!—No, if I had, he'd 
have ſoon done mine, I believe. My good friend, you 


was kind enough to help me into tliis houſe—now you 


can't oblige me 2 55 than by getting me ſafe out of it 
again. | - 


O'CONNOR. # 
* 


Why you wou'dn't go out of it without your little 
wife would you? | 


- SQUEEZUM. 
Aye any way to get home again. But where is the 


hufley ?—Little did I think _— old 1 naher 
would have uſed me ſo. | 


5 : A. 
* 


O'CONNOR. 


Och, you were both miſtaken in one another, however. 


Be aly—She's nobody's daughter now—but my maſter's 


wife——and, if you don't give up her fortune into the 
bargain, we ſhall call back little 5 5 to e the 
ſtrait waiſtcoat to you. ; 


SQUEEZUM, 


SUNSHINE gf, RAT 


SCOPES; 


- Mantod: to 50 Walk uu, who f is your miſter, 
and who are i | 


0 "CONNOR. 


- I. I 1 tell „ am Us 9 and he is my 


 maſkter—and now you know us both —— But, if that - 


account doesn't pleaſe you, let him tell you himſelf—for 
here he comes, and his lady wid him—and as pretty a 
pair they make as ever you ſaw with your day-lights.— 
So make yourſelf aſy—and if you're determined to have 
a wife—as you may want a nurſe—why take wy advice, 
and marry ould Goody Benſon. 


Enter MORTIMER, CLARISSA, and GOODY. 


GOOD. 


Here they are, Sir what's done cannot be undone 
where nothing's to be had the king loſes his right—it's too 
late to ſpare when all is ſpent—ſo give them your bleſſing, 

and dont ſtrive On the ſtream. | 


N ORTIMER. 
Come, Sir—very little conſideration will incline you 


to 83 5 us.— My Clariſſa ſhall join intreaties, and 
1 : 


N GOODY, 


© « : ; 
p : 
; { 


8 . MAD GUARDIAN : , 
_ GOODY. 
Aye two to one is odds at football. 
CLARISSA. 


Come now, my dear guardy I thought you loved me 
— How often have you told me ers Waal me nothing 3 ? 


0 CONNOR, 


* 


The ould gentleman meant: nothing but what you had 
a mind to. . 


JJ 8 


Out of my way, firrah. I knew how it would be— 
I knew he'd get her—So I'll c'en give her to pms becauſe 
—1 can't _y a 


GOODY. 

Aye make the beſt of a bad . the ſaddle 
on the 0 horſe. 
MORTIMER. 


Then all my cares are at an end—and now if—(going 
ferward)—Ladies and Gentlemen 


O'CONNOR, / 


Ve 


SUNSHINE ae. RAIN. 55 
O'CONNOR. | 


Out of the way——T'll finiſh the buſineſs in half the 
time, —You ſee (.o the audience)—my maſter here: would 
be after palavering you about our ſtage play—and, upon 
my conſcience, it's the beſt the author of it ever wrote 
becaſe why, he never wrote any other. Ladies and 
Gentlemen indeed (%% Mortimer) only ſpeak to the 
Ladies for if they, long life to the dear craters, will 
honor us with their approbation the Gentlemen will be 
obliged to like it, whether they do or no. : | 


CLARISSA. 


1 hope not, O'Connor—for tho Engliſh-women are 
the happieſt in the world yet every Engliſh- man 

With open heart and gen'rous plainneſs born, 
Deteſts duplicity—deceit can ſcorn ;— 

Then hence be flattery and faction hurl'd, 

And George, and Britain, long ſhall brave the world. 
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A 8 the Pe g are the a 
ors of a yourg author, it is hoped they 
will eſcape that cenſure a ſevere critic might 
The comic 


be tempted to paſs on them. 

Songs, in particular, will ſtand in need of 
much indulgence in the cloſer, though pub- 

liſhed at - the requeſt of many reſpectable 
5 friends, who have ſanctioned them, with the 
moſt flattering Approbation, 0 on the Aker. 
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PETER PIN DAR, ESQ, 


Say Peter Pindar, is't not hard 
Patrons ſhould be ſo wond'rous ſcarce 
That I, for mine, muſt chooſe a Bard ? 
The world will ſurely think it farce: _ 
| And future times will wonder, if they know it, 
nl LO That ever patron was a poet! 


Thy verſe, great Bard, no patron needed— 
So keen the edge, 'twas ſure to make its way ; 
For how could verſe paſs by unheeded, 
Which for itſelf had got ſo much to ſay: \ | 
Attack d attorney generals and brewers, _ - 
And poet laureats, painters and reviewers : . 
While, Cæſar- like, you come, behold, and rout em, 
And make the little great ones look about 'em. 


„„ Then 
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52 FUGITIVE PIECES. 
Then prithee, Peter, do, for once inſpire 
An humble tray'ller on the road to fame; 
Who'd give the world thy Pegaſus to hire 
For mine is broken-winded oft, and lame; 
And let me tell thee, at this time of day, 
When Suns and Stars are going the ſame way, 
Tis harder till for ſimple ſtrains, like mine, 
Beyond a feeble r4/hlight's rays to ſhine ; 
And ten to one but ſome half- crazy loon 
May write a morning paper, call'd the Mom —— 
Then, ſh6uld the trio meet in dreadful ire, 
Sun, Moon, and Stars, would ſet the World on fire 
O let thy genius teach my humble lays ; 
To rife ſuperior to the gen'ral blaze! 


THE 
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The ALDERMAN nd ACTOR. 


The following lines y were written in confoggenes of a | public N the Author 

; | and a Theatrical Companion received, in a country Mayor's court, for having 
» 4 given ſix-pence each to a diſtreſſed American, who was placed in the Rocks for | 
| begging without a pale. 9 3 | 


y . 7 HEN magiſterial chairs are fill'd | 
By men to conſcience ſtrictly true, 
In equity and juſtice ſkill'd, 
« | Me pay their merit ev'ry due. 


But when a ſelf-ſufficient wight 

Uſurps a better fellows right, 
And hold the-reins, not knowing how to guide, 
The wiſer world ſuch nincompoops deride. 7 


You'll think it ſtrange, but tis a fact, 
That magiſterial men were once ſo buſy, 
As catch a player in the horrid act | 
Of giving a poor man a tizzy: _ 
A deed their economic morals ſeorn 
LE For none can ſay, of woman born, 
(At leaſt, I never heard it ſaid by any) 
Their worſhips gave away—a fingle penny ! 
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What if the luckleſs wight deſerved his lot, 
Was it a fin in chriſtians to relieve him? 
Muſt all humanity then be forgot? 
No, tho' a biſhop ſwore't, I'd not believe him. 
Nor in opinion do I ſtand alone | 
A worthy magiſtrate* was known 
To think ſo too——for when he ſaw 
A youth tranſgreſs the bounds of law, 
By no mean, partial ties reſtricted, 
He puniſhment ſevere inflited : —  * 
But then he'd ſay, Can we now ſend him 7 8 
Thus ſtript of character and pence: | | 
His good name loſt, tis vain to ſeek a friend, 
4% And want of caſh to ftill worſe deeds may t. 
Then from his purſe he gave the ſhining ore 


| Bade the youth go in peace, and * no more. 


I own, the ſage who fat Kore the a 

With more than aldermannic ſenſe was bleſt = | 

He ſcorn d with ſcurril language to aſſault, 
But mildly cenſur'd what he deem'd a fault. 


Not ſo the zealous orator beſide him 
He /colded ſo, no vixen &er outvied him: 
And talk'd of ignorance and impudence— 
When I'll be judg'd by any man of ſenſe—— 
But hold—of my diſcourſe I cut the ſtring ; 
The /. _ of it's guite another thing. | 
What 
* --oo=» Simmons, Efq, Mayor of Canterbury in 278g, The circumſtance related 
of that gentleman is a fag, 
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What, Sun of Wiſdom, could you ſee 

In ms, to ſpend your breath and time on? 

Why level ſo much wrath at me, 
Becauſe I gave away a Simon? 


How had I vex'd his W pray, FE 
That he ſhould talk ſo loud, and look ſo big ? 


I'm ſure he never heard me fay, 
His — 98 but in W N 


I never fie, . ee e 
(Old woman, I had very nearly e rs 4 
 OQught to purſue a leſs litiguous plan, 
And 225 to his cloth to cut his coat. 


I never ſaid, wit flies but here and A 
And that his worſhip never yet had caught it: 
I never ſaid, his manners ſham'd a bear—= — 
And yet, I'll take my oath, I always thought it, 
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F or ſometimes ſhe would heave a bros ſigh, 
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; Fi : 


ir Rod DE 4 NT 
ADDRESSED TO A LADY, © 


ON THE SUDDEN 2066 OF FOUR CHILDREN; Bx THE C 
V A- rox. ä 


0 the EY ; 


While, from the l the moon's full orb 


Cheer d nature's face, and ſilver d ev ** bro 
Save when a little intervening elo ul 
Stole o'er its ſurfacr, and obſcur'd its light: 
But, when the wand'ring vapour diſappear d, 
The filver planet ſhot new glories forth > Lie 


As if retirement added to her charms. BP 
And thus the good man's fame (when envy 's blaſt | 


Preſume's to dim its native radiant hue,) 

Awhile retires, till truth removes the veil, 

And bids freſh luſtre from concealment ſpring._— 
While thus I muſed, a broken, plaintive voice 

Rous'd me from thought, and drew my fight to where, 


Againſt a rock, (whoſe bold, projecting top 


Shadow'd the plain,) a weeping female lean'd : bh 
At times, ſhe rais'd her piteous eyes to heav'n, 
As if complaining, —but. as oft withdrawn, 


They ſeem'd to fink into the earth below, 


And ſeek a refuge in the graves of thoſe 
Whoſe deaths ' untimely, ſoon I learn'd, ſhe mourn'd : 


4 y 0 4 14 * 


* 


And 
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And ſadly murmur, © Where are my deareft joys! 
Where are ye now, my children—are'ye gone! 
Then, ſcarcely conſcious of the mournful taſk, - 1 
Unmindful what ſhe did, with vacant eye, : "23 
Upon the ſandy ſhelving of the rock | . 
She trac'd their lov'd initials when at once, 
As tho' a ray of heav'nly light had beamd 
| Acroſs her ſoul, ſhe upward look d, reſign d, Z 
And, as reflection —_— | Fon ſhe ſpake: +1. 


«6; It heay' n has call d th to 8 narrow w buſes 6 4 
It is the path to bliſs.— Then why, my ſoul, 155 
4 Should'ſt thou repine, when thoſe ſo dearly lov 8 
« Are happy, far beyond thy ſtretch of thought:  —» 
« Perhaps, een now, with pity they look down 

« On thy miſtaken grief - and, with a ſmile, 

« Anticipate the time hen thou ſhalt j o t-ert, 2 ion 

. «© The ſacred choir—who, with eeſtatie Ives: + tn 
« Proclaims the praiſe of HIM, whoſe mercy far. 1 

cc Exceeds e'en all the ſins of this fool earth! Ye | 


” 


Then, while the theme bade joy illume her eye, 
She left the place, and me—who fix d in thought _ 

| Remain'd, till ſudden, from a neighb'ring tow” {OS - 
A bell juſt broke the awful filence round, 2; 
And toll'd the hour of reſt.—. ; 


\ 
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; 1. : ; 


AN ACTOR's $SOLILOQUY. 


Tarr is a manſion, in a nook obſcure, 

Which, for the offices it does mankind, 

May well be tiled the Temple of the Wretched : 

Who daily there bring off rings. Oer the gate 

(As whilom at the caſtle of ſome Thane,) 

The arms conſpicuous ſtand, Three azure Balls 

The motto, Money lent.” Which magic words 

Contain the ſole attraction, by whoſe power 
Such numbers hourly to the fane reſort ; 

And, as a token of fincere regard, 

For the fell idol Gold, they facrifice 

Rich off rings at the ſhrine of Uſury—— 

Rapacious altar — was it not enough 

Thy fierce, inſatiate appetite conſum'd 

My Coat, fo fam'd for colour and for cut ? 

Was' t not enough, that, though of ſatin form'd, 

A garment ſerv'd to fill thy hungry maw, 

| Small-clothes yclep'd—or, in the vulgar phraſe, 

A pair of Breeches call'd Was it for this 

The Tailor ſold my Tickets ? Not content 


With gorgeous ſpoils like theſe, wou'd'ſt thou have more? 


Forbid it Fortune !—and ye Pow'rs ydrad, 


Who 


- 


- 
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Who o'er the fate of tailors' ware preſide, © 


Open the Theatre, and fill my purſe, 


Cut ſhort all intermiſſion, — front to front 


*« Bring but my Coat, my Breeches, and myſelf— 
* Within my purſe length ſet them——if they 'ſcape me, 
c Then may J loſe my duplicate. 


Tue e PORT. 
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Fr. Neves ſent my wits 8 „ 3 
To catch a thought might be amuſing— 1 
I never yet gan writing verſes, 
But, ſuch of poetry the curſe is, 
Some noiſe would in my ears be ringing 
Of children ſqualling, nurſes ſinging; 
Or, more my thoughts to knot and riddle, 
Some plaguy wight took up his fiddle, 
And ſet my friſky muſe a dozing, 
By ſtrumming ſtrains of his Ab 
Which truly were ſo ſoporific, _ £4; 


That ev'ry trope and hieroglyphic, 1 

Which in my pregnant brain was bright ning; 

Took wing and flew away like lightning— 

And ev'ry faculty obſtetric 

Of wit, or poetry, or rhetoric, 5 1 
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Would lag ſo curſedly behind, 
That were I ever fo inclin'd 


To write my lincs with caſe and a thn 1 


T would puzzle half the globe to read em, 


S O V NE 2 


ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND. — 


V y HEN far away "8 thoſe I love, 

Their well-remember'd forms in thought I 5 
They will not ſure forgetful prove, 

But think of friendſhip and of me. 


Oft, on imagination's wing, 


Scenes of paſt pleaſure ſhall I view, bs 
And flatt ring hope ſhall ſweetly ſing, 
„They think of friendſhip and of you.” 


Then when you trace each fav'rite walk, 


The varied proſpect mark, or ſpreadi ing! tree, 
Or ſweet Maria's prattling talk, 
Then think of friendſhip and of me. 


SONG. 
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WRITTEN/ FOR MR. BOWDEN? | 


' TO BE INTRODUCED IN THE CHARACTER OF INKLE, 


? 


1 mak howl'd loud, the lion roar'd 


And rear'd his. ſhaggy mane; 


The “ ſpirit of the water ſhriek'd" 3 


And tore the liquid plain; 


The lightning s frequent, vivid Pu, | 


Iuum'd each awful form; 
The angry warhoop's dreadful note 
e e to the rag 


- United horrors chill'd. my heart, | 8 . 


A prey to black deſpair— 


When ſwift a ſmiling cherub came 55 


To ſilence ev'ry care: 

My Varico, when hope had fled, 
Taught ev'ry grief to ceaſe ; _ 

Then, on her breaſt, reclin'd my head, 
And lull'd my ſoul to peace. 
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WRITTEN rox MR. | RICHARDSON, 


& 


or rim THEATRE-ROYAL, MANCHESTER, 


: X : | pF. 4 . 

V V HEN the high-creſted hero ſhines in arms, 
When dying groans re-echo fierce alaxgms, 
Or when the gen'rons ſteed, with burning: breath, 2 
Bears his ſtern rider thro the ranks of death; y 
The warrior's foul improves the glorious kame, 
Feels the big rote Re e ee to ONES. 


But ſhould the laurel'd victor's conq'ring ſword, 
Wich menac'd death, hang o'er a fallen foe, 4 
Who, tho' his uſeleſs ſhield no more can ward, : | 
Yet nobly ſcorns to deprecate the blow— 3 


The warrior's ſoul, for mercy crowns the brave, 
881 that the richeſt conqueſt j is— to eue, + 


TOBACCO 


» 


| Give me tobacco, grog, 1 dn . 


\ 


: , ; 3 . 1 : EN 7 4 $ FIPS ; : * . , : K 4 ; 1 2 ; 
1 ? 4 7 
= . . 
2. * FF] & 1 : * r 271 5 A 
* 2 7 — Fa 5 1 8 . 8 
* * EUs | 9 

- 5 : : 2 4 & "2 - 7 x 
N Fu - 
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Be mine the ſea, I aſk no more 
Ti ſweet variety. | 


An eaſy gale, a tight-built ſhip,. 
In ev'ry port a willing laſs, 
And round, for me, the 15 may paſs. 


Tho- winds aſſail the ruffled { deep, es 
And meteors glare with horrid ht, 


| Yet let the angry tempeſt ſleep, 


The calm ſucceeds with I delight >: 


And ſets each ſailor all agog 


For freſh. tobaceo, flip, and grog, 7 


With theſe at ſea, in port a laſs, 


The globe, unheeded, round may paſs. 


When oer the wave, at ſilent eve, 
Ihe beauteous moonbeams lightly play, | 


The filver ſurges gently heave, 
And failors join in tuneful lay ; 


\ Y HATE'ER the 9 know, « on : ſhove, 
They have no charms ne,, 


Then 


2 74. 


When tir'd of land, our pockets low, 
: 0 er hoſtile ſeas, attack the 75 


Our prize in tow, we're all a 
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Then : while ch chearful heart's oy 
For freſh tobacco, grog, and flip, 

I'll drink, I'll toaſt my fav'rite laſs, 
And bid the world unheeded paſs. 


With will alert we ſteer \ AF 
2 I 


5; 3 54 9 
For ſailors know no fear. 5 


2 * 4 7 3 ET 
0 


15 „ 


r freſh tobacco, flip, and grog: 5 Haſs ms . 
I t each ſeeks his fav'rite laſs, n t 


And bids tlie world unheeded . 


„ 74 
0 
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Thus let me fail, and love, and drink, 
Tho' folks on land look biz 
Pleas'd with my lot, I'l ſcorn; to think. b 
Their ſtations worth a fig. 


WH le I've tobacco, grog, and 1 {tt 0 


An eaſy gale, a tight- built ſnip, 
A friend that's true, a fav'rite laſs,, _ 
The Or unheeded, round may: pak. 
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© "WRITTEN AT 


LIVERPOOL, 279k; EY 


* By" 3 * 


N AY think not, proud town, I ſolicit the aid 

Of my muſe, the ſtale theme of thy wealth to purſue Tz 
Tho' fam'd for thy commerce, thy ſtrength, or thy trade, 
To bleflings ſuperior my praiſes are due. 


Thy riches could never ſuch pleaſure impart, 
Thy wide ſpreading commerce ſuch ecſtacy bring, 


As the ſoft glow of friendſhip, which here touch d my heart, 


And thoſe feelings Ape which too h I A 


For this was the places where each joy or each pain 
From the breaſts of my friends ſtill own'd mine for its 
lord; 
And this was the place, where they gave Rok the 8 
And, in ſweeteſt vibration, re- echo d the chord. 


For this was the place, where we often would ſtray, 


Where their kindneſs ſtill furniſh g. new means of 


deli 
And this was the place, I 1,0 ve imil'd thro? the 4 
And ſympathy's charms ſtill enliven'd the night. 


Tho! 
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'Tho' fated to part, and ſuch joys bid adieu, 


Let our hearts, let our ſouls, ſtill in uniſon beat; 
For as hope buoys me up, let it whiſper to you, 
That this is the place —where again we ſhall meet. 


* 


oOo SEEING 


MORLAND's. SKETCHES. 


V y HEN poets write, when actors play, 


When pencil'd artiſts wiſh to ſhine, 


| Nature ſhould ever point the way, 


Should ſoften, elevate, refine. 


- When various tints the canvas grace, 
When mimic worlds our wonder raiſe, 


Sweet Nature's lineaments we trace, 
And join to s the artiſt praiſe. 


In all her beauties, Nature came, | 


When Shakeſpeare thought, or Garrick ſ boke— 


When Merland ſtetch d twas till the ſame; 5 


Each knew her 3 to invoke. 


Tho 


Then would you copy Nature well, 
And lure the goddeſs to a ſmile, 

Would you explore her ſecret cell, 
You'll find her out in Morland's ſtile. 


The THEATRICAL CLUE: 


Tune, The Opening Air in the Deſerter. 


5 pate of a poet is often ſo ſtor d 
With nonſenſe, and whimfies, and ſuch kind of pother;, 


That, at times, the poor varlet is plaguily bor d, 
His thoughts and conceits to ſele& from each other: 

And ſuch, I declare, | 
Is my caſe to a hair, 

My brain, for a ſubject, is quite on the rack ; 
And a good one to chuſe 
Is as hard to my muſe, 

As to draw a court card from a well ſhuffled pack. 


Thus authors, like gameſters, are puzzled, at times, 
Their ſkill to exert, in the end to be winners; 


F or tho one plays with cards and the other with rhymes, 


x ot both on their luck oft depend—for their dinners; 
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Then the ſuit I ſelet 
Let good nature protect, 
Nor rump my beſt hopes with your critical rubs ; 
For ſetting apart | 
Spade, diamond, or heart, 
The theme of my 4 275 at 1 is clubs. | 


Poets ſung of a hero, who went ſuch a length | 
With his club, that the heathens proclaim'd him a god: 
When monſters and giants bow'd under his ſtrength | 
Had ladies reſiſted it ſurely were odd. 
| But Hercules his ſtaff | 
Transform'd to a diſtaff, 5 7 
And ſpun, like a woman, tho' Jove was his fire, 
And, when his love dy'd, . = 
He blubber'd and cry'd, 
And flung both his club and himſelf in the fire. 


Maſter Addiſon tells us of clubs without end, 
> Of ſhort clubs, of tall clubs, of fat clubs, and lean, Sir, 
Where each man, or crooked or ſtraight, met his friend, 
And punch, wine, and laughter enliven'd the ſcene, Sir : 
And ev'ry one knows 
That, in his age of beaux, 
The man who to faſhion or dreſs had pretences, 
Ty'd a club to his hair a 
That would make a man ſtare, - 
And frighten a modern fop out of his ſenſes, 


But 


Fier 3 


But whatever the clubs I have brought to your view, 
Whether fat clubs, or lean clubs, or ſhort clubs, or tall, 
Sir, 
Let every man here to each aha be true, 
And this is a club that ſurpaſſes them all, Sir. 
For where, if not here, 
T | Shall pleaſure appear, 
„ Where reaſon and ſenſe mantle over the bowl; 
Where, to heighten delight, 
Wit and humour unite, 
And mirth ſheds his influence round ev'ry ſoul, 


7 Then join, ſons of Theſpis, the world to convince 
12 You have hearts tun'd to harmony, friendſhip, and joy, 
= | - That your love to each other, your country, and prince, 
| Can never be leſſen d, nor ſuffer alloy. 
And may each actor here 
” To diſtreſs lend an ear, N 
+83 - Whene'er on misfortune he chances to light. 
May ev'ry one grace 
His profeſſion and place, 
And your clubs turn up trumps ev'ry benefit night. 


4 
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Ther N. 


Tune,---—# A plague of your pother about this or that? 


In a this world ſo extenſive how many, to eat, y FG 
Will laugh or will cry, will pray, or will cheat, To 

But for me, I exiſt quite a different way, | 

For the better to Jive, Sirs, I dye every day. 


: Your doctors may phyſic, your counſellors talk, | 
' Your pugiliſts box, your pedeſtrians walk; i I 
By the deaths of their friends, undertakers get e 3 
But my living ariſes from dying e 


In the nooſe matrimonial how many are faſt, 
A knot ty'd fo firm, it for ever muſt laſt; 
But, with us men of colour, tis looſen'd with eaſe, all; 
For we make our wives die—whenever we pleaſe. | | 


Mankind we diſtinguiſh by different hues, 

And know, by their colours, Turks, Frenchmen, or Jews; 
| Yet we never, like Weſt-India planters, good lack, | 
| Would oppreſs a poor NY becauſe he's Pf black. 


W hat are all your great e who gain ſuch applauſe, 
By ſaying they'd die for their country and laws; 
Were they to perform all their promiſes ſpeak, 
They could only die once, while we die all the week 
a 5 


* 
a 
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May dying ſtill libe, and may trade never die, 
May our country's colours all colours outvie; 
May we with French politics never be cramm'd, 
And their ſcarlet convention all die and be dd. 


The CROPPER:* 


Tune, -----*+ How HAPPY the ſoldier,” &c, 


Lr poets, or ancient or modern, delight 

To celebrate heroes in love or in fight; 

I'll have nothing to do with their guns or their poppers, 
But tie down my muſe to the Huddersfield croppers. 


Then, ye croppers, attend, and T'll prove to each face, 
That cropping at no time was thought a diſgrace ; 
For the time's ſcarcely over, fince each powder'd fop 
Was nothing without he'd a neat natty crop. 


The ladies, dear creatures, too, wiſh'd to perſuade 


The world, they were mightily fond of the trade; 


And fo, to encourage the buſineſs the more, 
They had one crop behind, and another before.. 


| That 


* Cropping makes a part of the cloth manufacture, and is the proceſs of cutting off 
the ſuperfluous wool from the cloth while in its rough Kate. This buſineſs is chiefly 
carried on in Huddersfield, | 
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That doctors are croppers you all muſt agree, 
And where they mend one conſtitution, crop three; 
Nay, their ſkill is ſo great we before it muſt fall, 
Did not death, that crops patient, crop doctor and all. 


The law has its croppers as well as the reſt, 
For attorneys are reckon'd of croppers the beſt ; 
No matter if cauſe goes on badly or well, 

They crop up the oy/ter and give you the ſbell. 


The Frenchmen may add to the number of craps, 
Who' ve crappd heads and titles, as plenty as hops; 
But dare they on this fide the water be ſeen, 
We'd crop the mounſeers with their own guillotine. 


May croppers live wealthy, united, and ee, 
And to crop down ſedition and faction agree; 


May your full flow of happineſs meet with no ſtop, 
And every night here“ prove a plentiful crop. 


— 


EE GEL 


* To the boxes, &c, 
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ALL THE WORLD AT BURY. 


SUNG BY THE AUTHOR, 


55S 


AT THE CLOSE OF THE BURY THEATRE, 1793. 


* 


\ y HAT nonſenſe to pine over fanciful ills, _ 
And convert the good things of this life to- ſour pills, 
For whether we're ſober, fad, civil, or merry, 

We ſooner or later muſt all come to Bury. 


The miſer would bury his gold from his heirs, 
And, as riches increaſe, he increaſes his cares, 
Till, unable to taſte of his ill-gotten pelf, 

'Tis of no other uſe than to bury himſelf. 


The lawyer in quibbles would bury his tricks, 
And to bury a fee in his purſe never ſticks ; 
But could we once bury this parent of brawl, 

The devil would ſhew him a trick worth em all. 


To bury diſorders, the doctor engages 


To make good his werk, and to merit his wages _ + 


(For doctors with gold can their pockets well feather,) 
So he buries diſorder and patient whether, 


; —— 
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The drunkard can bury all care in his glaſs, 
The ſailor can bury all thought with his laſs, 
Fine ladies can bury all grief at a ball, 
And the kind undertaker would bury us all. 


Thus, my maſters, to Bury we're all ſure to come, 
Whether poor as a rat, or poſſeſt of a plumb ; 
And, to prove that my reaſons are ſound as a cherry, 

In one night we've brought London and Blackburn* to Bury: 


The truth of my doctrine the more to enhance, 
In Bury to night you ſhall ſee part of France, 
And, by way of farewell, all theſe pleaſures to crown, 
We've brought Chamber-Hall + to the midſt of the town. 


May you, for your gen'rous attendance each night, 
Bury every vexation in joy and delight ; 
May every one here ſcape calamity's claws, 
And may my fears be bury'd in your kind applauſe. 


* Alluding to the Scenery exhibited that Evening. 


+ The Seat of k. PEEL Eſq,—a view of which was exhibited. 


\ 


Of good folks, of bad folks, of blanks 
For, tho' round like the world, you muſt not wonder ie; ; 
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The CLOTH- HALL: >... 
VVV ö : 
OR; 
THE HUDDERSFIELD WONDER. 
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* { 


Or a the world's ſeven wonders hiſtorians may y boaſt, 
And wonder at which they ſhall wonder the moſt; 
Henceforward ſuch wonders muſt lie on the ele, 

For the wonder I ſing is a nc in LICE. * | 


Whoc'er was at Huddersfield knows _ Cloth-Hall, 
Or elſe, twill be thought, he knows nothing atall; _ 


Where crowds meet together, like fiſh in a net, 5 
Like the reſt of the world, to lee what they can get. me 


In this hall, for tis round, do but follow your noſe, 
As all, who have ſtraight ones, would do, I ſuppoſe; 
Like moſt worldly purſuits, you will find without doubt, 


That your journey will end where at firſt you ſet out. 


Tis full of all colours, complexions, and Gangs 
s, and of prizes; 


To find more who will cheat, than will play in the ſquare. 
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The lawyer, from hence, is in fables array'd ; 
A colour that ſuits with his intricate trade; 
For a law-ſuit, tho' loſt, gets a ſuit to his back, 
Tho' it makes the poor elient 008 wond'rous black. 


be bunt Britiſh tar, of our nation the prop, 
His jacket procures from this wonderful ſhop ; 
Like its colour let every Briton be true, 
And we'll ſoon make the F renchmen look deviliſh blue. | 


The 1 d 1 . m aſt con 2 | 
Their importanee would, but for our Cloth-Hall, be leſs ; 
For I never yet wonder'd to have it laid down, 
That their gravity's nought but a wig and a gown. 


' Mynheer, in our Cloth-Hall, lays out his Dutch gold, 
For his wond'rous large /ma/l-clothes are here to be ſold ; 
While the French, from mere ſpite to our trade and our hall, 
Alamode ſans culotte wear no ſmall-clothes at all. 


The tailor, at cabbaging wond'rous s clever, | 
When tipfy, cries, <* Damme! the Cloth-Hall for ever!” 
By him 'tis belov'd, as a jail by a jailor, 

For was there no Cloth-Hall there could be no tailor. 


At length, I approach to the end of my ſong, 
Which I fear, my kind friends, you think wond'rous long, 
Yet no wonder my ditty your ſenſes ſhould pall, 

For in theſe days we wonder at nothing at all. 


I 


Then 


tt 


_ 
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Then to pleaſe ye, and finiſh my wonders, I'll ſing, . 
Sueceſs to your Cloth-Hall—ſucceſs to our King 
May ev'ry diſſention far from us be hurl d, 


And Georce prove the wonder and joy of the world. 


ADDRESS. 
Written for 
MISS ROBINSON'S FIRST APPEARANCE ON THE STACE, 
2 | At the Theatre» Royal, Mancheſler ; 


And Tuppoſed to be ſpoken by Mrs, TAYLOR, Mother to that young Lady. 


/ 
} DM 


F ATRONS of genius, ye whoſe awful frown 


Preſumption checks—whoſe ſmiles confer renown— 
Who ne'er withhold the tribute of applauſe, 


Which merit claims from truth's unerring laws— 
„But come, determin'd in each gen'rous breaſt, 


* approve what's pleaſing, and forgive the reſt ”— 
Whoſe frequent kindneſs, with impreſſion deep, 


| Muſt here remain engrav'd till mem'ry fleep——— 


To you, who oft have been my lib'ral friends, 
Behold, in me, the fuppliant mother bends, 
Entreats that to th' innumerable ſtore | 

Of favours giv'n, to night you'll add one more. 


TO 
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To night — forgive a palpitating heart, 
Which pow'rful nature thrills in ev'ry part— 
To night, to your kind auſpices reſign'd, 
My child, from you, her future fate muſt cl. | 


There is a plant, which ( when the lark upſprings 
To meet the © ruffet-mantled morn,” and wings 
Its flight toward the caſt ) from lowly bed 
Of parent earth, juſt rears its dewy head; 

And, if approach'd by rude, ungentle hand, 

Shrinks in itſelf, and ceaſes to expand; 

But ſhould the ſun its influence warm diffuſe, | 
It opens tare in a thouſand hues, | 


And thus my child—in dread ſuſpence ſhe ſighs, | 
Till warm'd to life by thoſe bright ſuns, your eyes: 
EKindly receive her make a mother bleſt 
Her efforts and your ſmiles muſt do the reſt. 


The above Addreſs Appeared in Wheeler's Mancheſter Chronicle, 


SPOKEN 


— 


\ 


Of all that hold an influence o'er the heart, 


7 25 e f : ; 
- UGETITVE: + PIECES] © By 
LY | Ay 2 IP FS 4 2a f ps I 
JJC A ĩðͤ d 8 
ON HER FIRST PERFORMANCE AT THE HALIFAX . THEATRE, __. 


(AFTER PLAYING EUPHRASIA,) 


Or all the LET abit the — 9 3 N 
And cauſe the breaſt to glow with gen rous fir 4 


And claim in ev'ry feeling mind a part— 
One ſentiment, ſuperior to the reſt, 
Conſpicuouſly noble ſtands confeſt— 5 
Child of benevolence, from heay? n it came 
To bleſs mankind, and Gratitude its name. 
The grateful ſpirit ne'er ſhall mercy need 
He that's ungrateful is a wretch indeed. 


4 * 


For ſome there are, who unde the veil 
Of dark hypocriſy, oft forge a tale : 
How vaſt the debt they owe, for favours paſt— 
How long impreſs'd in mem'ry they will laſt- 
To ſeck their aid, tho', ſhould it be your lot, 
You'll find profeſſions eaſily forgot. | 
And ſuch the cauſe, why hearts oft well inclin'd ' 
Plead gratitude in vain, nor credit find— 
Why ſoaring genius oft neglected ſleeps— 
-Spurn'd by contempt, why modeſt merit weeps. 


For 
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For me hope, I think, no judgment here 
Will on my ſentiments be ſo ſevere, 

As to ſuppoſe I ſpeak not from my heart 
Thanks, which I only can expreſs in part : 

For what I feel were infinitely leſs, 
Had language pow'r ſuch feeling to expreſs. 


Then for your kindneſs, in to-night's applauſe, 
Of which that kindneſs chiefly was the cauſe— | 
When future time permits me to repeat 

My efforts here, your gen'rous ſmiles to meet, 

The ardor of thoſe efforts beſt ſhall ſpeak, 

What now to tell expreſſion were too weak. 

May you, benignant circle, free from care, 

The richeſt, kindeſt gifts of fortune ſhare ; 

% And while, with joy, you count o'er ſeaſons paſt, 
* May ev'ry day prove happier than the laſt,” _ 


THE 
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THE FOLLOWING 
ADDRESS 
Appeared in 
WHEELER's MAN CHESTER CHRONICLE, 
Prior to 


4 BENEFIT of the AUTHOR's in 1792. © 


I. e' er with truth I took my aim 
At folly, ſatire's lawful game, | 
To hold vice up, or knock her down 
That aim ſtill hop'd to pleaſe the town. | 
If e'er the Theſpian board I tread, 1 
By Shakeſpeare's evil genius led 
Or, fearful I but miſs d my way, 

J left the ſtage to prompt the play 
Actor or prompter ſtill the ſame 

To pleaſe the town has been my aim. 

If &er, by art or ſkill ungrac'd, 

My pencil rude the canvas trac'd ; 
 (Preſumptuous pencil, ſure to fail 
Where Stanton's happier tints prevail:) 
Or, o'er the ſtrings have drawn my bow, 
A little out of tune or ſo; | 

E'en theſe miſtakes may be put down 
To over-zeal to pleaſe the town. 


F 


Therefore, 
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Therefore, friend town, it being true 
That I've done thus much to pleaſe you, 
I hold it fair for once, d'ye ſee, 
That you endeavour to pleaſe me ; 
And, to that end, hereby invite 
Your preſence, on next We'n'ſday night; 
T'will pleaſe me much tho' few attend, „ YL 
Proving with thofe I've gain'd my end; 
Yet ſhould you deign our houſe to fill, 
T would pleaſe me ſo much better ſtill : 
Should you be pleas'd, and deign to ſmile confeſſion, 
Vour kind applauſe would pleaſe me paſt expreſſion: 
And when my pen ſhall dare again intrude, 
The theme you furniſh ſhall be gratitude. ; | : 


| | 85 ••F;w»ů The 
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The MARKSMAN. © 


ou 


0. 
A GOOD MAN. 


As difficult to hit, as any I could have choſen ; for 
good men are ſo obſeured, by thoſe who have all their 
appearance, without any of their reality, that it is al- 
moſt impoſſible, for a mortal eye, to diſtinguiſh which 
is which.—If you aſk for a good man, you will find 
the words have quite changed their original ſenſe, and 
are appropriated to the particular hobby of every one of 
whom you may inquire. ——Aſk a Miſer—he miſtakes 
the word good for rich 
for a good man, him who would knock you down with 
the greateſt eaſe and elegance and with the Bacchanal, 
your queſtion means no more, than who can drink moſt, 


or ſing loudeſt, in company. 


Now though it is good to be rich, yet to be rich is 
not always to be good ; nor can the qualities of a prize- 
fighter, however ftriking, claim the leaſt right to the 
appellation they generally procure him ;—and the man 
whoſe chief merit is in being the ſtouteſt in a drinking 
bout, (and who conſequently takes moſt pains to deſtroy 
a good conſtitution, has leſs pretenſions to it, than any 
N of 


The Bruiſer would ſhew you 
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of the former, Who is a good man then ?—I ſcarcely 

know; but I'll mention one, whom though I neither 
know, nor have ſeen, comes pretty near the mark— 
The man who firſt ſtarted the idea of the- rangers Friend 
Society and another good man is he, who, from the 
ſame benevolent, beſt of principles, has endeavoured ſo 
much, (and he certainly will ſucceed) to procure the 
_ Abolition of that Trade, which has ſo long been a diſ- 
grace to Chriſtianity ; not but what the moſt active and 
barbarous concerned in it are very good men—UPON 


'CHANGE. 


The 


— 


* The Strangers Friend Society originated in Mancheſter, and is an inſtitution whieh 
(to the honour of its founders) is employed in ſeeking out and 1 diſtreſſed 
objefts, who have no claims to parochial ENCE. 


may ſerve as one proof at leaſt. 
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= D. MARKSMAN. © 
No. II. 
e ORE. 


(Goon critics are nearly as ſcarce as good writers, 
—and that the latter by no means abound, this attempt 
True criticiſm pre- 
cludes all prejudice or partiality, and when an imperti- 
nent fellow preſumes to ſeribble about the Conſcience of 
Counſellors, Sagacity of Phyſicians, Humanity of Gentlemen 
_ Cock-fighters, or any ſuch known qualities, inherent in 
thoſe and many other good folks, his work cannot be 
fairly judged by lawyers, doctors, ſportſmen, or any who 
come within the limits of the ſatire—for every part of this 
great world, however different in every other opinion, 
unite in that of being willing to enjoy a laugh at the 
expence of any body but themſelves. Many eſtimate 
the abilities of a writer from his ſituation in life, or per- 
haps the place of his abode——Provincial prejudice is 
truly laughable I have heard of a man, who would 
allow nothing merit that did not come from the Metro- 
polis ; nay he would ſcarcely admit that the ſun ſhone 
ſo bright in any other place Walking one day with a 
friend in the country, they. ſaw a man paving the road, 
who at every ſtroke of the rammer pronounced empha- 
_ tically the interjection Hah !—Bleſs me, exclaims the 
| = | country 
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country friend, what lungs that man has.—Lungs in- 
. deed ! ſays the other, why you ſimpleton, the paviours 
make that noiſe twice as loud in London. 


19 


On ſuch the ſhafts of ridicule are ſpent in vain ; for 


by the pains they take to render their own folly conſpi- 


cuous, they prove in the end, the ſevereſt fatiriſts on 
themſelves. 
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Fildes, J. Eſq. Rachdale. — 
Fenton, Mrs. Huddersfield. 


Fawcett, Mr. Theatre- Royal, Covent 1 


Follet, Mrs. Dito. 
Flack, Mr. W. C. Mancheſter. 
Fletcher, Mr. J. Ardwick. 
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Gill, Mr. J. Huddersfield. 
Green, Miſs, Ditlo. 

Gill, Mr. Wakefield. 
Gill, Miſs, Ditto. 


Gray, Mr. Fheatre- Royal,  Covent- Garde ; 0 | 


- Gooſetree, Mr. Ditto. 

Griſt, Mr. Theatre, Sheffield. 

Griffith, Mr. Theatre, Rochdale.” 
Gaunt, Mr. J. Mancheſter. © 

_  Greenlees, Mr. J. Rochdale, 

Holroyd, T. Eſq. Birkby. 
Harriſon, Miſs. 

Howard, Mr. 

Hanſon, Miis, Huddersfed 


Hanſon, Mr. Ditto... 
Hardcaftle, Mr. Ditto. 


Hall, Mr. B. Ditto. 
Hall, Mr. J. Dilts. 
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Hallawell, Mr. J. Huddersfield: 


Hampſhire, Mr. Ditto. | 
Hampſhire; Mr. J. London. 
Hall, Mr. Great-Hotel, Buxton: - 
Hallywell, Mr. J. Farney. 
Hegginbottom, Mr. Ditto. 
Howarth, Mr. R. Bury. 

Hayes, Mr. Rochdale. 


Healey, Mr. Mancheſter. 5 


Hadkinſon, Mr. J. Diito. 


Hadkinſon, Mrs. Ditto, | 


Heywood, Mr. J. Ditto. 
Holt, Mr. J. Ditto. 1 55 
Hill, Mile Shane-Street, 2 | 
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Incledon, Mr. Theatre-Rojdl, Coed: Garden; 


Johnſton, Mr. Ditto. 

J. L. Rochdale. | 
Jackfon, Mr. Theatre, Buxton. 
Jackſon, Mr. Theatre, Rochdale. 


Jones, Mr. Theatre, Inverneſs. 
James, Mrs. Strand, London. 
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5 Kenworthy, Mr. Saddleworth, 6 Copies. | 
King, Mr. Long-Acre, 3 Copies. 


Knowles, Mr. Mancheſter. 
Keir, Mr. Huddersfield. 


Lucas, 
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13 Mr. F: Hudterifeld. "5 pig | tl 
Lucas, Mr. W. Ditto. | | FS 
Lawton, Miſs, Saddlewsrth. © po 


Lawton, Mr. James, Ditto. 


Lawton, Mr. Joſeph, D,, 

Lancaſter, Mr. Huddersfield, 2 Copies. 

Loyd, Mrs. Theatre- 7 Covent - Garden, . 
3 Copies. | 

Leedham, Mr. Sen. Buxton, 

Leedham, Mr. I. Ditto. © 

Leedham, Mr. Jun. Ditto. 

Longdon, Miſs, Ditto. 


Leſerve, Miſs, Theatre Royal, Crvent- Garden, | 


Loach, Mr. Buxton. | 
Lowe, Mr. J. Mancheſter. 
Locker, Mr. Rochdale. 
M 
M en, Mr. , Theatre- Royal, Crent: Garden 
Middleton, Mr. Ditto. 
Mountain, Mrs. Ditto. 
Macready, Mr. Ditto. 
Macready, Mrs. 
Martyr, Mrs. Theatre-Royal, Com: Garden 
Moyle, Mr. Rochdale, 3 Copies. 
M. N. Nochdale. | 
Maſon, Mr. Longwood. - 
Maſon, Mrs. Theatre, Sheffield. 
Moore, Mr. Burton. 


Muirhead, Mr. Ditto. 
| Martin, 
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| Martin, Mr. Theatre, 1 ; 


Michell, Mr. Theatre- Royal, Vork. 75 
Medcalf, Miſs, Huddersfield. 


Machan, Mr. Ditto. 


Minns, Mrs. 


Murray, Mr. | 
Meredith, Mr. J. Jun. Manchefer 


Murvill, Mr. R. Dito. 
Moreland, Mr. Ditto. 
Moſs, Mr. W. Ditto. 


Maclean, Miſs, Buren. 55 
Milnes, Mr. J. Tootbill. 15 


J | N 


Napier, Mr. Bradley-MMill. 


Nelſon, Mr. Huddersfield. 
Neild, Mr. Ditto. | 
Neild, Mr. Rochdale. 
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Orme, Mr. J. B. Mancheſter. 
Orme, Mr. W. Ditto.” 8 


Ormrod, Mr. R. Ditto. 


Ogden, Mr. W. Aſhton. 
Gn, Mr. J. Bury. „„ 
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Prince, Mr. Huddersfield, | 2 my 
Parks, Mr. Ditto. | 1 


Preſton, Mr. W. Ditto. 
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Powell, Mr. New Thar: Reg, Du lan. 

Powell, Mrs. Ditto. © ” 

Powell, Mr. Theatre- Royal, Covent Garden: 

Pitt, Mrs. Goodge-Street. | 

Pero, Mr. Theatre, Sheffield, 2 C opies. 

Pitt, Mr. Theatre, Rochdale. © | 

Pitt, Mr. Snoto- Hill, 2 Copies. ” 

Phelps, Mr. Theatre, Rochdale. * 

Pyne, Miſs, Ditto. 

Power, Mr. Ditto. | 

Payant, Mr. C. Mancheſter. 
Prince, Mr. G. Ditto. . 

Peacock, Mr. T. Ditio. „ ) 

Pyle, Mrs. Adair, Ireland: „„ 

Poyle, Mr. W. Ditto. 

Pow, Mr. Snoꝛto-Hill. 

Pickford, Mrs. Buxton. 


_ 
Quick, Mr. Theatre-Royal, Covent- Garden. 
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Ramſden, Mrs. Halifax. 
Richardſon, Mr. W. Huddersfield. 0 
Rees, Mr. ee de Covent- Garden. 
Roſſi, Madame, Ditto. . 
Rochfort, Mrs. Ditto. 
Robertſon, Mr. Theatre, Sheffield. 
Race, Mr. H. Mancheſter. 
Race, Mr. Dito. 
R. S. Rochdale. 
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Roach, Miſs, Aldern 
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R. H. Noc i, | noting 
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Smith, B. Eſq. Rochdale. 


Stables, Mr. Huddersfield, 2 Copies. | 
Stables, Mr. W. W. Dinos. 
Smart, Mr. Ditto. EE. -- 

- Stocks, Mr. S. Ditto. + 

Sturges, Mr. Ditto: _ 

Spence, Mr. Ditto. 


Shaw, Mr. J. Ditto. 


Shaw, Mr. W. Ditto. ie e , 


Shaw, Mr. Ditto. ; ; 125 AP SEG 


Senior, Mr. R. Dito. 8 

Senior, Mr. J. Dito 

Sykes, Mr. B. Ditto... | 

Simpſon, Mr. R. Ditto. - 

Shaw, Mr. W. Laockwaadd, - © 

Stuart, Miſs, Theatre- Royal, cue. cu, 
2 Copies. | 

Stanton, Mr. J. 6 Copies. 

Simpſon, Mrs. Theatre- Royal, York. 

Southgate, Mr. Ditto, 2 Copies. 

Spencer, Mr. W. Faun 

Spencer, Mrs. Bum. 

Simms, Mr. Theatre, Rechdale. 

Salmon, Mr. e a0 

S. T. Nochdale. 

Stott, Mr: R. Bite. ; 
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_ Sanderſon, Mrs. Bak: 4% 
Shepherd, Mr. J. Rochdale. 
Slack, Mrs. Salford. 
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Trotter, Mr. Hudgersfld. 1, 0 | 
Taylor, Mr. J. Ditts. | | To N 
Taylor, Mr. J. Birtby. 5 55 
Turner, Mr. H. L. 22 | 92 3 1 ; 13 
Thompſon, Mr. Hudderofielt . 
Tavernor, Mr. Ditto. FV 
Todd, Mr. Manc heſter. 
Trevet, Miſs M. Dit. ͤ;ͤ x7: 
EG in 5 
Taylor, Mr. J. Ditto. | 5 
Vale, Mr. Theatre, Rochd alt. 
Venables, Mr. Ditto. N „ „„ - þ 4 
JJ Nvit. | 
Vernor, Mr. Huddersfield. 
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Walker, C. Eſq. Honley ” 
W. S. Rochdale, 4 Copies. . 
Watts, Mr. Theatre-Royal, Covent-Garden, 
Wild, Mr. Ditto. © 
Wilkinſon, Mr.  Theatre-Roythh rok. 
Warren, Mrs. Ditto. ” | os 
Wood, Mr. Ditte. YRS . 
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White, Mr. Bina! 7 
Welch, Mr. Theatre, Hants | 
Winterbottom, Mr. J. Huddersfield. 
Worral, Mr. P. Mancheſter. 
Walker, Mr. J. Ditto. , 
Wilkes, Mr. Ditto. 
; Ward, Mr. B. Ditto. . 

55 Wilſon, Mr. H. Exchange-Street, Ditto, - 
| Wilſon, Mr. H. Sr. Mary . * | 
DS Ward, Mr. J. Ditto. 5 

Weſtall, Mrs. Ditto. 
Williams, Mrs. Ditto. 
Whitworth, Mr. E. Bury. 
Whitty, Mr. 
Willis, Mr. Fames-Street, Covent-Garden, 
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